44                               TUJBAL  CAIN
And Tubal Cain was filled with pain
For the evil he had done : He saw that men, with rage and hate,
Made war upon theft kind, That the land was red with the blood they shed
In their lust for carnage, blind.' And he said, " Alas ! that ever I made,
Or that skill of mine should plan, The spear and the sword for men whose joy
Is to slay their fellow-man!"
4.  And for many a day old Tubal Cain
Sat brooding o'er his woe; And his hand forbore to smite the ore,
And his furnace smouldered low. But he rose at last with a cheerful face,
And a bright, courageous eye, And bared his strong right arm for work,
While the quick flames mounted high. And he sang, " Hurrah for my handiwork!"
And the red sparks lit the air; " Not alone for the blade was the bright steel made;"
And he fashioned the First Ploughshare.
5.  And men, taught wisdom from the Past,
In friendship joined their hands, Hung the sword in the hall, the spear on the wall, And ploughed the .willing lands;